37^   BATTLE OF KQSSOrO TO LAST OF BLACK PRIXCES.

tile portion of his territory and driven back to the
wilderness of rocks which separates the Zeta valley
from the sea, Ivan offered his people the alternative
of holding out to the last gasp under his command,
o'- of finding another prince, who would make terms
frr them with the Turks. As for himself, he vowed
that he would never surrender. The answer of the
Montenegrins was unhesitatingly given. They swore
to serve him till death, and promised that, while they
would never provoke an attack from the Turks, they
would defend themselves, if attacked, with might and
main. Every Montenegrin who should be coward enough
to leave the battlefield was condemned to an insulting
punishment. Deprived of his arms, the craven was
to be dressed in woman's garb, a spindle put in his
hand, and then the wives and maidens of the Black
Mountain would drive him before them over the
border with blows as an exile and a renegade. The
vow was worthy of the nation which took it, and the
Spartan mother, who bade her son return either with
his shield or on it, found imitators in Montenegro.
As late as the Montenegrin code of the present
century we find similar enactments against cowardice,
and to-day the same spirit, which animated the
subjects of Ivan the Black, breathes in their de-
scendants.

For the rest of his reign he was unmolested, and
devoted himself to the erection of a fortress at Obod,
near Rjeka, and to the foundation of the first Monte-
negrin printing-press at the same spot. His son and
successor, George Crnoievic, anxious that his country
should be no longer dependent upon Venice for its